CHAPTER    V
A   HUMORIST   ON   HIS   CALLING

AFTER   THE   EIGHT   O'CLOCK   BELL   HAD   RUNG,

Hendry occasionally crossed over to the farm
of Tnowhead and sat on the pig-sty. If no
one joined him he scratched the pig, and re-
turned home gradually. Here what was almost
a club held informal meetings, at which two
or four, or even half a dozen assembled to
debate, when there was any one to start them.
The meetings were only memorable when
Tammas Haggart was in fettle, to pronounce
judgments in his well-known sarcastic way.
Sometimes we had got off the pig-sty to
separate before Tammas was properly yoked.
There we might remain a long time, planted
round him like trees, for he was a mesmerising
talker.

5*